2 FN. ; : | 
. > / A 
. 1 ES ” 4 £51 LP , 5 WP 8 
/ 0 5 ; $ 4 9 5 85 
71 | | 0 | ' 
| | | 
A TN | 5 e — 
: 7 * O 9 > | 
0 ; : hs hut N 4 LISTS | 
8 35 
V 
„ = —_— 9 
| 2 | "$09. be - A 1 
2 O 22 A 2 
— „ 8 15 : | 
<&t O | 
9 _-- S 8 
Rees N 8 <a: bh | 
RES: — 3 
* 165 4 T g a : UN 
5 | 2 FO 
+ | wo | — | 
a 5 J 85 O 
. 2 85 7 
5 = : | 2 ; g ; ene 15 25 
13 , „ 


(Qs) 
ET, Alon 
= 
— 
83 8 
| ox. 
38 
2 — 8 
* 
9 * 
OC 
N © 
© 
. 
2 "OS 
1 
75 8 
& 
Z & 15 
— Tb, 
- 
fy >" 
| 2 
E « 
4 0 
e 
. 
e 
. 
3 


Sixpence. | 


. 


rice 


- 


* 


Þ 


RRR 
1 * 
: * . 
ay.” = 
X 
— 
: - * ; 
P_ : 5 % m 
* - 
W 
* — « x 7 * 
\ 
- 


Sacred to the ME MO AT of 


Dr JOHN GREGORY. 


* 


Who erewhile attun 'd the oaten Wed 


1 To ſtrains of joy; and on the rural pipe, 
5 Well pleas'd, the loves of fwains, the dear delight 


That on the flow'ry bank of murmuring ſtream, 
Or wrapt amid the gloom of thickeſt wood, ATA 


The youthful. Damon, with his lovely Maid, . 
Enraptur d feels, 1 ſung. Such ſtrains no more: 4 
Another theme invites the mournful Muſe, 

In ſtole of blackeſt hue enrob'd: A theme 
That from the lyre demands the WIR note. 


And 
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24 could not Phyſic ans her deareſt fon 2 


— 


Muſt he too fall before the iron rod 
Of the all- conquering ruthleſs Tyrant? 
He muſt! And where of all Apollo's * train 5 | 
Remains his match? For ſure thro” all thy works, Sy 


Great Nature, his all-piercing genius ſtretch'd ; 


And well thy facred laws he knew; each ſpring 


That moves the curious wheels of life, 


And action gives to the amazing whole; 


Each nicer tube that bears the friendly j Juice 


| Thro' many a curious circling courſe around 
From where, in groſſer ſtate, the wond'r rous pow rs 


Of che concoctive organs firſt prepare 


The wholeſome food, to where it runs in ſtreams 
Of pureſt purple, to the fount of life; 7 | 
From whence, in rapid tide, it flows along, 
Enlivens, ſtrengthens, animates the whole; 


And thence, thro' many a maze and curious fluice, 
e an its native ſource again. 


Ye Satis of 1 * 2 * delight, 


In ſmootheſt flow of manly eloquence, 


Nervous and ſtrong, but ſweet as Nature's voice, 


— 


0 By Apollo here is only meant the God of Phyſic. 


Is 1 


Te theſe pay Werbe when all is FS and joy, = 
Oft from the roſtrum have you ' heard him tin: ü 
How from her infant dawn the Healing Art 
Roſe to maturer age; how thro' the gloom, - 
The long and diſmal gloom, of Gothic Night, 
When with her ſiſter arts depreſs'd, ſhe i 
By Tyranny and Monkiſh Ignorance, 
She ſhot her kindly beams; and bade her 1 
Her genuine ſons, withdraw the hated veil, 
And from her brow, with heavenly e ae. 
Diſpel the long- collected cloud, and bring 
Io faireſt view her angel form. How pleſt 
The youth, whoſe happier ſtar of heavenly ray 
Benign, ſinit with the love of ſacred lore, 
To tread the happy path of Science doom A, 
To follow ack a om | guide. p 


Oh lay! what rial! you when the Man, 
The godlike Man, the ſpoils of ages ſet 
In beauteous order, and arrangement _ 
Fair to your view, from ſophiſtry reliev'd, 
And all the pride and pedantry of adh 
And the conceits of weak and cunning men, 
1 . BC 0 Who 


H. 6 3 


| Wo e PE ate Nature s ſacred laws, 5 
The road, elſe fair and pleaſing, had Perpler d, 


With noxious weeds and vile intangling thorn, | 
In Error's mazes ever doom'd to ſtray! 

| How blefs'd, when with a father's hand he Ft 
| You thro' the boundleſs fields of Art; and ſtill, 


With ſteady courſe, and never-erring eye, 
He pointed to the facred hill of Truth, 


Unwearied, till the heavenly mount you 3 : 


| Where all the happy land, in plenteous ſtore 


Of fruit and fragrant flower, and herb and tree 


Of choiceſt kind, and many a purple mead, 
And velvet bank, and eryſtal rill, with choirs 
Of ſweeteſt birds on all the blooming boughs 
On ev'ry fide, ruſh on the gladden'd eye, 

In proſpe& full and clear; where Nature's laws 
Eternal empire hold, and ſummer ſmiles 
Continual on 2 the ever-cloudleſs ſcene. 


Before him Sickneſs fled, and "IEP Diſeaſe, - 
With all her hideous troops and cohorts dire: 
Ahe burning Fever loſt its torrid rage, 

And thro! the winding tubes and vaſt canals 


1 7 


| The ourple fiream of life, in 1 courſe, 


5 And ſofter torrent, run: Conſumption flow, 


Of tim'rous pace, but ſure; chat like the Mole 
. alt labours tho' unſeen; or Warrior fly, 

| Who, dreading open flaky. digs under la 

ill the firm baſis of the fort's deſtroy d, 

And tumbles on the plain the fabric ee 1 
5 Left the weak ſhivred frame, and freſh the man, 

As vernal bloſſoms, ſprung to life anew. 

The horrid evils of the long debauch 
By him were tam'd; and Venus baleful 3 ire, 
With which ſhe oft her i impure vot'ries ſmites, 
The fell deſtroyer of the youthful bloom; 
Wan-looking Melancholy chear'd her brow, 
Deſpair and Phrenzy ſmooth'd their horrent hair, 


And evn 2 the Our its een e nn d. 


: He faw, and fmil'd; 0 all the train, 
With chearful brow and roſy-dimpled cheeks, 
That ever round the jocund goddeſs waits 

In joyful band; bleſt with immortal youth, 


Ne'er-fading beauty and eternal bloom 


: They law; and round his brow the Kurer twin pd. | 


Th 
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ful 


N Tho' vaſt the elk and arduous the aesga, 39 
Nor yet to Phyſic 8 ſacred page ad dhe 


His care confine; nor reſts his merit here. by) 


His was the . of the plnefe] 3 
Each finer note that, floating on the gale 


With undulation ſweet, th' organic ear 
In ſofteſt quavers ſtrike; and the full blaſt, 
That from the trumpet burſts o'er hill and Hale, | 


_— the low) mumurs of the n baſs. ; 


Oh! come, thou 1 of the „ brow, 


Of aſpect ſweet, and countenance benign, 
Still bent on good, and ever bent to pleaſe; 
Who, with a lib'ral hand, around thee dealt 
The beſt of bleſſings, as chat gr acious power 
Who ſpreads the verdant carpet of the Spring, | 
And all the golden ſpoils of Autumn gives, 
To feed, - to ſuccour, and to comfort man. 7 5 i 


Oh! come, Society; and round his tomb 


The mournful willow ſtrew, and drop the tear 


For him: For his was all your gentleſt pOWers ; ; | 


His was the gift, the bitter cup of lite 
To ſweeten ; his the celeſtial boon, i 


14 


To bind in firmeſt tie the ſocial train | 
In bleſt communion met, and heart-felt j joy; 
To bid the enlivening jeſt, the converſe ſweet, 


Flow harmleſs round, as flows the circling glaſs, 


5 To ſteal unfelt che happy 4 hours _—_— 4, 


— Grendhipyib but now a ſeldom Fs en 


Who rarely deigns to dwell with guilty man, 
But, like Aſtrea, to her native heaven | 


Has long retir d, found i in his virtuous breaſt 
A manſion fafe; ; and chere ane: W d. 


. Morality, 1 ot fair aid comely Maid, 
Inſpirer of the juſt and decent deed, 
The honourable will, th upright decree, | 
Sole judge of right and wrong; tutor'd by thee, 
The loyal ſubject ſtoops in humble port, 
And yields obeiſance to his rightful lord; 


By thy ſweet power refin d, his duty pays 


His country, parents, kindred, and his friends 


And lifts his voice, in grateful hymns of praiſe, 
| To that dread God, at whoſe creative word 

Theſe wondrous worlds at firſt to being ſprung - 
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Tho! oft thov? rt put a ſpecious 00 name, 

Aſſum' d by knaves to cloak ſome filthy crime, 

Or the trite jargon of th'Athenian ſchools, 

Vet he thy influence felt, and force divine; 5 

And in thy robes of bright zthereal hue, 

He drew thee fair; and taught thy wholeſome laws, 
rg golden N was in nn _ ne'er. Thall die. ; 


And tl het biight: celeſtial 3 deſcend, 
And but a moment dignify the ſtrain? R = 115 
Tho' weak the lay, and feebly touch'd the e bre, 5 
Let thou bright ray of che eternal mind, RT 
Who raiſes man, even on this mortal ſcene, | 
High to the rank of thoſe pure eſſences 

That in the manſions of unclouded day: 

Reſide, kind looking Charity, deſcend: 

For ſure you never warm'd a mortal breaſt | 

With more of your zthereal flame. — - Phe hark! 
While thus I ſpeak, borne on the fighing gale, 
From ev'ry wind what lamentations come! 
A num'rous train, not mourning his, but their. 
Irreparable loſs ; of thoſe he ſnatch'd, 

Some from the fangs of all-devouring fare = 


Hard | 


Hard to the brink, by fell diſeaſes brought, _ 
Of dire Deſtruction's ever-yawning gulf; 
And ſome, by cruel Poverty oppreſs d, 


His gen' rous hand ſupported and reliev'd. 


Theſe in the garb of woe, and plaintive has = 
Now hymn a requiem to the e man. 


 Endow d mia all Humanity can boaſt, 

Of manners gentle, and of ſoul ſincere, 
Of faith unſtain'd, with Pity's mildeſt beams, 
And kind Benevolence inſpir'd, he . 
For others woes; 5 and like a cherub ſent, 
By gracious Heaven, to ſuccour erring man, 
And guide, he lent his friendly aid, 


Large as his mind; where, with unborrow'd blaze, 


All Science in her native luſtre ſhone, - 
5 Beyond the pride, above the boaſted fame 


Of wry ner and fa Rome. 
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